between h£bertists and dantonists
go, but whose fault was that? He had shirked responsi-
bility not only as a friend, but as a public man; and if
Desmoulins—who with rare self-knowledge spoke of
himself as a weathercock—had fallen under the influ-
ence of Danton and his doubtful companions, none but
he wTas to blame.
The secretary now read the third issue of Desmoulins'
paper. It was listened to with ominous silence. At the
following meeting the reading was resumed. The fourth
issue was read, and the reading of the fifth was about
to begin, when Robespierre relented. Even-body was
sufficiently enlightened, he said, about the hodge-podge
of sense and nonsense, truth and untruth Camille had
dished up. It was time the Club ceased occupying itself
with Desmoulins and his paper. He and Hebert were
both at fault. What really mattered was the plot
hatched by foreign agents, which was back of all this
discord.
While he was speaking, Fabre d'Eglantine rose to
his feet. Now, the clever playwright, poet and author
of the republican calendar was the original protagonist
of the foreign agent theory that became such an obses-
sion with Robespierre. In the early days of October,
1793, Fabre had demanded to be heard by a special
commission he himself was allowed to pick from
members of the two governing Committees. Before
this body he had accused Proli, Pereira and Desfieux of
being foreign agents, and Danton's friend Herault de
Sechelles of being their principal protector in the gov-
ernment. Robespierre, a member of the commission,
did not like Fabre. The author had an annoying way of
looking at him mockingly through his eyeglass when
he (Robespierre) spoke in the tribune, as if inwardly
amusing himself at his expense. But he had listened
eagerly, for what Fabre was saying confirmed his own
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